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CERTAINLY.' NOW THIS ISA PICTURE 
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VILLAGE WHERE I STAYEP 
FOR A WEEK / 
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?«,DL°» aT - BRN * SNYA ' °" ™ B TRA ' L TO /eELAX,CWARL,E-_THSR 

,""'' „ AREN'T ANY MAU-MAU 

LOOKS LIKE IT'LL Bfi Y AND MB AN' V \ THIS FAR NORTH l--*g- 
0»R< BEFORE VJE GKTJ WALTER DON'T W HE V! AFLAT! - 



THERE, CHARLIE. p-" LIKE -IT, DOC/— 
WITH TIMES TROUBLED 
AS THEV ARE — MAN 
AND PASROT 80TH ARE 
SAFE ONLY IN 3SOAD 
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SuPDBNLY, WALTER BEGINS 10 CHATTER BX- 
ClTEpLY — 




MB AND WALTER ABE SAY-i 
INS IT AOAIN.DOC— WE 
OON'T LIKE it; ThS 

mau-maus sot wind op 
what vh6'bb heading 
north fori.. they're 
out to stop os. ..and 
thb next tlme.they'll 
playing for keeps' 



$ATsa,AT THB DISTRICT COMM- 
ISSIONER'S OFFICE IN ISIOLO- 



DELiax-SP TO SEE YOU, DR. 
REYNOLDS '..YOU TOO.CHARl Ej 

Sit down pliass— I'll fiul 
you in on your mission 

HERE...! 




TILL NOW THf MAU-MAU'S 
f-AADE NO HEADWAY WITH THB 
MASAI TS'SB IN THIS 5'S- 
TRlCTi SOT RECENTLY WE'VS 
RECEIVED INFORMATION 
THAT THEY'RE STEPPING 
UP THEiR RECRUITING 
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THIS !S ON* P'STHlCT WHERE 
WE'VE NEVER HAD TROuBLB 
WITH THB NATVES' BU-ThEiUS 

IS Such a DEjCEPlY harp 

LOT UP HEREJ...IF THE M*U- 
MAU COULD EVES MANAGETO 
TURN THEIB GENERAL BITTER- 
NESS INTO A SPECIFIC 
HATRBP OF THB SMITHS, 
THERS'P B5 " T HS DEVIL TO 
PAY J YOU'VE NEVER BEEN 
UP TO THE NORTHERN 

FRONTIER OF KENYA BSRXE 

HAVE YOU,,,? 




*VK.L.~1T'8 A GCIM FOR- 
BIDDING LAND, BONE DRY 

MOST OF THE TIME 

•UT TWiCB A YEAS ,THERE 
ARE FIERCE FLOOPSI 




Turing thb pay sbason, 

-ME ONLY SOURCES OF 

WATER ARE T-E LUGAS 

THB RlVBR BEDS CARVBP OUT 
BY THE FLOODS. THESE ARE 
DRY OASES — SANP-COV- 
EREP TRlCK-ES OF FILTHY 
WATER. ANP THE POOR 
NA-WES HAVE TO COMPETE 
FOR THAT \NA""EH Wl—H EVERY 
BEAST, 9lR0,AND ReptilK 
AROUND... I 




WE'VE ALWAYS TRIED TO RAISE THE R 
STANPARD OF LIVING — BUT NOW WITH 
THE MAU-MAUS PROP03ANDIZING 
-""HEM.WE .HAMS TO COME THROUGH 

VJITH SOMETHING CONCRETE ANP 
DRAMATIC? 



PRECiSEwYl THE NAT:VES HAVE HEARD CPI 
YOU UP WE«E, BIRj THEY CALL YOU 
RAM AR— WHITE WITCH DOCTOR! 
IF YOU COULD SET UP ONB 0» YOUR 
HEALTH STATIONS-..! 




THAT COMPLICATES MATTERS Z 
ADMIT. IT MEANS THE MAU-MAU 
<NOWS OF OUR PLANS--/ IT 'LLSB 
DANGEROUS WORK, DOC TOR f AND I 
CANNOT ORDER YOU TO SET UP A 
STATION-— THE DECISION /VUST BE 
YOURS / 



3 




■ VVE'uL SE SuAD TO GIVE IT A TRY, fill 
ALL WE ASK 16 ONE GOOD N IflHTS 
SLEEP— ANP WE'LL STAST OUT FlRST 
THINS IN THE MORNING.' 
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^^HE NBXT DAY, AT THE MASAI CAMP ONB 
OFTHB LUSAS 



WE HAVE HEARD OP YOU, RAMAR. OUR 
HEARTS ARE FILLED WITH GLADNESS 
THAT YOU HAVE COME. YOU TAKE 
MBEYU. WE WILL Sfi TOUR NUMBER ONE 
BOY WHILE YOU ARE WITH US. 



POsSN'T SOUND U<S HE'S r%»ESCH 
BEEN REACHES BY THE M4'j- r^WAS A3r 

OF ALL RIGHT. 

BUT PIP YOU 

SEE HIS WITCH 

DOCTOR! THAT 

S-OKE WASVT GLAD 

TO SEE US 3YA LONS 




HEY BOY' )W*JOT FAR 

HOW MUCH *^k NOW/ 

FARTHER DC\) SWANA. 

W5 HAvETOr^FOLLOW- 

QO? riWE GET 

THERE 

SOON! 



$%JT AFTER A SHARP 
TURN IN THE TRAII 




% 



J2H, W NO— NOT YET( 
HEAR ^T\ WE'LL SWEAT IT 
ANYTHING ) OUT A -ITTLS 

LONGER ThEN 

1 STA5T SACK FOR 
THE STATION' IF 
V^E EVER GET THE(?E 
IN ONB FlBCH, WE'LL 
START RIGHT IN TRY- 
INS TO FIND OUT 
WHAT WAS BEHIND 
THIS WILD GOOSB 
CHASE . . ./ 



/^ATM— . 



RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 

Jnthb awrnins 
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THAT POlSON 
WAS PLANTS 
IN Tfc.SBK.Crti 
YOU HAVE TO 

BSLlBvB ME ' 



SEliSvE 
Kg EYES 
IV PEOPLE 
FELL JL'S- 

DOG DIP/ 
AND NOW.. 




r you TWO wllDRink 
HE SAME WATB- ' 




houd it» l.i6tsn, chief— 

you call ms ramar 

Sights tha- means 

white witch doctor 

sight? wbll.lbt ms.tr> 
to work some sort of 
magic. iTuarraNB me as 

MUCH TIME ASXT TAKES 
hTHAT SHADOW TO MOVB 

ACROSS THE CLEARING 

THAT'8 ALL I NEED TO 
PINO OUT WHO THH 
REAL POISONER IS J 




>^HIL« THB CHIEF PONDERS — 



DOC, AR£ YOU DAPT 2 YOU'VE ASK- 
EP FOB LESS THAN HALF AN HOUR/ 



YOU CAN'T FIND 
THAT SHORT A 



OLTT ANYTHING IN 
'1MB / 




E^SO SE IT' AND IF YOU FAIL. SY THE 

MS C.= AR NG IS ALL IN ShADOW.. 
— PASS YOUR LIPS I 




TEN MINUTBS GONE. BY A'_- 
READYi — -AND ALL DOC'S DONE 
SO FAR IS GET THAT DuFFKu 
= ROM THE TRAILER 1 NOW HE'S 
LAID IT ALL OUT ON THE GROUND 
BSFORE HIM'... THERE'S A CALA- 
BASH FULL OF COURlE SHELL— 

RB>6DBUC< HORNS AND A 

STIC< WITH SEVEN TAILS AND 
SEVEN KNOTS TIED IN THE 
—AILSi — THEY'RE THE PROPER 
GADGETS ALL RIGHT — BUT \NH- 
WHAT'S THE DOC GOIN'TODO 



THE TRIBESMEN FORM A CIRCLE- RAMAR 
Si_OSNLY WALKS SLOWLY STAR- 
ING. HARP ZNTO BACH MAN'S EYES t 
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&jpPENurt| T HE BONES NS\BR LIE i "M 



T-E BONES TELL WE YOU KNOW 
WHO P_AN~ED THE BONES IN MY 

TENT J TEUL MBBYU OS YOUR 

PEOPLE WILL 90A <SREAT WPONfl/ 



MBEYUS FACE BECOMES SERIOUS"--THEN 
HE POINTS TO THE WITCH POCTOR 



OUR WITCH OOCTOR MB 

ONE / HE IS OP TUB MAU-M 



IS THE 
ONEi HE IS OP THE MAU-MAUfHE 

POISONED THE LUGA HIMSSLP AND 

CAME TO THE TENT AFTBR THE SOY HAD 

CALuED YQU AWAY.' I- I TRfBP TO STOP 

HIM— BUT HE SAID HE WOULD KlLLME' 




YOU ARE A GOOD MAN, 
BAMAR-TmE MAU-MAUS 
ARE EVIL- THg'S HATE 
IS SO STRONG THEY 
KiLL 5M6N THBiR OWN 
PEOPLE TO GAIN THEIR 
ENDS-YOU CAN TELL THE 
COMMISSIONER- HIS NEED 
NOT FEAR.-M^TSIBE VflLL 
NEVER JOIN THE MAU- 
AUS/ 




/RrHM..) HCA D YOU DO 

TTryCc:? DONTTBLUME 

t^ose sones realty ba 

'TOLD YOh l £: . - i-* — ■* 

_ YOUR PARROT told 

■ME-I?EMEMBsaM\ AS<IN<3 
IP YOU'D HEARD WHAT HE 
SQUAWKED WHEN WE ALL 
WALKED INTO THE TENT? 
IT WAS: 'I'LL KlLLYOU, 

MBEVU I'LL KILL YOU}* 

SINCE NEITHER OF US 
EVER SAID ANYTHING 
LIKE THAT, I PlOuRBP 
IT NIUST'l/E 3EENTHE 

man who Planted the 

POISON,' 




(6>N THE trail BACK TO IS'OLO 



LOCKS .IKE IT'_lTSO0D ■ 
35 3ARK BEFORE JBittP, ^ 
ws GET TnERg^' WALTRR- 
^ IF NOT 
FOU YOU 
AND THE 
D0C« 
QUICK THINK- 
ING. WE WOULD- 
NTB1 GETTING 
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WHEN IN NEED OF FOOD OR OTHER NECESSITIES. 
THE AUSTRALIAN NATIVES PLACE A FORKED STICK IN 
THE GROUND. AND NEAR IT TEN MEN PERFORM A 
STRANGE DANCE. LASTING ALL NIGHT. 



NATIVES WILL BEAT THE DRUM FOR DAYS ON END 
WITHOUT STOPPING TO REST. WHEN SUMMONING 
NEIGHBORING TRIBES T06ETHER OR FOR THE 
WAR CHANT... 




CURIOUS HEADRESS MARKS THE 
COIFFURES OF THE WIVES OF TRIB- 
AL CHIEFS IN THE BELGIAN CONGO 
THE HAIR IS BOUND WITH THONGS 
TO FORM A FUNNEL SHAP- 
ED ADORNMENT AT THE 
BACK OF THE HEAD... 




THE JUNGLE OF AFRICA Ki MORE 
THAN HALF THE SI7E OF THE U.S. 
HU6E TREES GROWING CLOSELY 
TOGETHER AND LOOPED WITH 
FANTASTIC VINES AND UNDER- . 
GROWTH FORM THIS 6ISANTIC 
JUNGLE... 



DURING THE PRACTICE OF CER- 
TAIN RITES. THE MAORI PRI&5T 
IS UNDER A TABOO, HE MUST 
NOT BE TOUCHED, AND A WOMAN 
IS SENT TO FEED HIM... 




AT THE ANNUAL FIRE-WALKING CEREMONY IN THE 
FVJI ISLANDS. THE NATIVES WALK AND DANCE 
WITH BARE FEET ON WHITE-HOT ROCKS WITHOUT 
BURNING THEMSELVES. 



AFRICAN NATIVES STRETCH THEIR LIPS TO 
TREMENDOUS SIZE TO ATTAIN BEAUTY. A LITTLE 
WOODEN DISC IS USED AND EACH YEAR A LARG- 
ER DISC IS USED... 
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mm 



j}N TU£ HAST6TEiWNa JUNGLES Oc AFRCA, WHERE SUNLIGHT BARELY 
PENETRATES THE TOPMOST LAYER C* THICK SREEN GROWTH. LIFE 'HAS 
DEVELOPED INTO AN ENDLESS CffAIM WHICH SCIENTISTS CALL "THE 
BALANCE OF NATURE * WHEN THE CHAW OPERATES SMOOTHLY LIFE 
GOES ON IN NCRMAL FASHION, BUT WHEN TU£ CHAIN IS INTERRUPTED. 
CATASTROPHE STRIKES- AS RAMAR DISCOVERED IN ONE OP- HIS 
•TRANOEST ADVENTURES SINCE HE CAME TO THE OARK CONTINENT' 



THE m> 

DEATH/ 



Meee is the jungle 'balance 

OF NATURE," WITH EACH SUCCES- 
SIVELY MORE POWERFUL ANIMAL 
•=EEP!NS ON THE ONE" BELOW IT IN 
THE 'CHAIN" AND THE VEGETARIANS 
FEEPlNS ON THE ROOTS, FUNgl I 
\ANP LUXURIANT PLANT LIFE... 
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IBuT WMN TUB CM AM 9 INrezKUPTEO.. / VES,H6'g| 
I "Ep IN A HURRV | 

THAT LOOK* UKE ONE J TEC... I WONPBK WHAT 
| OP THE MASAI RUN- X T,J E TROUBLE 16 ? 

NBCftHOlVARft.. 




THE RBP PEATH ' WE VE ^B 
WEAR.P FROM THE NATIVES / 
ABOUT THAT STRANSE 
PWENJOMENON, HOWARP... 
N0W5 CUR CHANCE TO SEE 
It PIE6TMANP. 




TS A STRANCE THINO, HOWARP.. . ABOUT EVEKV TEN 
vgARS, ALL THE SMALLER ANIMALS IN A RETICULAR 
AREA REiSLN TO PIE OFF; AS THE AREA SPREADS, 

THE LABfleS ANIMALS BfcSlN 6?CAMIW<J IN 




MY CHieFSENP ME... TELL 
SOU, CAUAR, PACK UR 
EVERVTHIN* ANP :WE 
WITH US... WHOLE TRIM 
MOVE ...MUST HURRV/ 



» 



<^l i\ 




BUT 
'TIS 



■*OU CANNOT STAY' ] WE'LL BeCAItEFUL.,.TELL 
PAN<SEROUS-' VOU /WUR CHIEF NOT TO START 
COME WITH USi/MOVIN* THE TRIBE TILL 
HE HEARS FROM ME.' 




... SOON, THEIR HUNU6R DRIVES; 
THEM TO ATTACKING THE 
NATIVES... WHICH CAUSES 
WHOLE TRIBES TO MOVE 
TO NEW COUNTRV .' 
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/"THB NATIVBS call, it that BECAUSE THE WHOLE H. 
DEAD AREA OF TUB JUNSLE eeev» TO TURN REC" ) 
THAT» THE ONE CLUB. THAT » IVES ME AN DBA / 

•-— —r OF WHAT CAUSE* THE TROUBLE.' 




A/ HOUZ LATEZ...P 




MY HUNCH WAS E|*HT, HOWARP... ITS A TlNV, MP 
'UNSUS...LOOK* UKB A MU6HKO0M, ANP IT» 
POISONOUS. FOR SOME REASON, IT START* OROWIN* 
WILD EVER SO OFTEN.. .THE SMALLER ANIMAL* SAT IT 
ANO PIE ANP IY SETS OFF A CHAIN REACTION THAT 
UPBBTS THE WHOLE BALANCE OF NATURE.' 




4> «> oceo - 



ifcSa^^ 




RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 




COME OK. HOWARD... I THINK I KNOW HOW WE CAN 
SAVE EffiS COUNTRY FOR OUR MASAI FRIENDS... 
IF WE WURR V BEFORE THE FUW&US SPREAP TOO 
FAR/ 




NO, CM IE* SOU OONT WAVE TO MOVE 

•cue tribe.. .trust me.,, owe me 

ALL SOUK VOUN* MEN, AND WE 
CAN STOP THE REP DEATH BEFORE, 
IT RUIN© NOUR COUNTRY.' 



SOU H*VE BEEN 

SOOD FRIEND, 

RANVAR...T. >] 

TRUST SOU.'> 

MV MEN ARC 

VOURS.' 




SEIZE NtXIR A HOWARD, TAKE A FBW OF THEM BACK 
*PEAR4 AND I TO OUR CAMP ANP BRINS OUR WWER 
FOLLOW ME.'/ SPRAY ANP A PEW TANK* OP GAS- 
OLINE. 




Raw <r we 4«E4 c* wf sflp«c»A* rep xtm... 
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jo so the two parties be*,h tuck raceasajnst the aovancja/s. peaolv eer tide... 




Kieiv the josms com e.. .1/ sou akerkmt.'N 

"5&y~mii£Z r ~~ — */ KAMAE,.. CEr 

^■10^5^' DEATH SPPEADims wn uncF ' *> 




-rf«JS /75 t«JW WILPNESS, THE JUN&-LE IS WAV 
AREA WHERE LIFE is IN DELICATE BALANCE WITH 
NATURE, WHEN SOMETHING HAPPENS TO OtSTURB 
THE BALANCS, ALL UFB WILL EVENTUAL LV PIE 
UAJLesi THE BALANCE IS RESTORE?. 
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I* THE- 
CAL IH EX- S 
< IS COMP- J-v 



...IThev TRAVEL 
IN LARGE WERPS v ' 
SO/^BTIAAES 
TOTALING AS 
MAUY A<i BOO! 
. .. THEy ARE 
ALWAYS LED 
BV A WISE 
OLD FEMALE 




THE AFRICAN ELEPHANT i 
LARGEST LANP MAMMAL 
1STEWCE. . HIS TRUNK 
OSEP OF MORE. THAN 1500 MUSCLES 
PERMITTING IT TO PICK UP A TWI6 
OR A TWO TON LO& WITH EQUAL- 
SKILL . . . 




. .Because of the elephants 

tremgwpous size, we i* rarelv 

attackep bvany other an ima 

... HE IS A AAATCH FOR Awy 
BEAST AND IS SUPRISINGLV 
SWIFT WHEW AROUSED 
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7^cQUiBoy an t d hecnympin ! 



t 



JlN THE DRY SEASON. THe PARTIAL ORYlNG- 

v up of tw€ lakes and swamps on marajq 

wland, drive the crocs into narrow 
Quarters, where the cowboys corner 
and kill large numbers! as the 
waters rbc6de in the late fall. 
some op the caymans bury 
themselves in the mud ano 
ue dormant, until 
the rains op 
vjanuary 
CMVMA* 
WWW 
JWO//WOVE? 

m m m.tm 



N NOVEMBER AND DECEMBER. THE SWAMPS. RIVERS ANO LAKES OF MARAJO 

ISLAND DRY UP AND THE COWBOYS RELISH THE SPORT OF ROPING THEIR 
HARD-PRESSED ENEMIES! THE CAYMANS ARE DRIVEN TOWARD A SIDE 
OF THE POOL AND CAPTURED ONE 8V ONE! AFTER DRAGGING 
■ THEIR. OUARRV FROM THE WATER, THE BASE OF ITS 



*"f/JlTH HIS LASSO, 
Kkl THE COWBOY 
REMOVES ANOTHER 
THREAT TO THE CATTLE 
OF MARAJO ! CAYMANS. BY 
THE THOUSANDS. INFEST 
THE SWAMPS OF THE ISLAND 
NTHEPAlNY SEASON! 
, - HUNTING THe CROCODILES 
AT NIGHT IS A FAVORITE 
9PORT! FROM A CANOE, 
THE HUNTERS D1STUR8 

' .THE 3EAST. BEAMS 

_r-OF A FLASH-LIGHT 
-=^T»EFLECT IN 

their eyesi which 

BURN 




"v^^l^^^^ 






■c 



LUMINOUS 
EVES PROVl OS A PERFECT 
TARGET FOR RIFLES 



OWED BY OXEN THIS CANOE OVRBiES 

A CAYMAN HUNTER OVER A FLOODED 
LAND IN THE RAINY SEASON! TRAVEL 
BY HORSE IS IMPOSSIBLE. BECAUSE 
A MAN'S WEIGHT WOULD SINK THE 
HORSE IN THE MlRE, 
TIRING IT 
QUICKLY ! 




* OKEN, WITH CLOVEN 
HOOFS. WHICH SPREAD PAD-LIKE, ARE 
INDISPENSABLE TO MARAJO * 

TRAVEL! 
artN tow a canow ! 



B^lHE PROTESTING ANIMALSARE 
TU ORlVEN DOWN THE NARROW 
FASSA6E WHICH LEADS TO THE 
RIVER 1 AS EACH ANIMAL ARRIVES AT 
THE END NEAR THE WATER WHERE 
T> E STEAMER IS ANCHORED, TWO ROPES 
APE TUBOWN OVER ITS HORNS AND 
THE CREATURE IS THEN RUSHED 
ACROSS TUG GANGWAY ! 

»V»(lf / w 




BEAR TRAP BLUES 



By Dick Kraun 



JIMMY CRACKER'S hobby wai hunting 
and fishing — with a little bit of trapping 
thrown in for good luck. 

Through the fall of the year, the (lender, 
freckle-faced ranch boy loved to hunt deer 
through the brilliantly colored oak forests of 
the Ononta country. Often during the spring 
and summer, he would wait in concealing 
underbrush for clouds of pintail duck and 
Canada geese to come wheeling over his poised 
shotgun. His cleverly constructed snares and 
traps, set along the creek edges near his 
father's ranch, brought him many a sleek 
muskrat pelt to trade in at the Ononta general 
store. 

But now it was winter, and a heavy blizzard 
blanketed tjie fields and blotted out the sky. 

Close to the glowing pot-bellied stove in the 
frame ranch, house where he lived with his 
father. Newt Cracker, Jimmy worked on a 
new project. During the fall, he had swapped 
a Barlow knife for an old bear trap. With 
nothing else to do, he began to repair the trap, 
oiling it, fixing its powerful spring and 
straightening and filing its rusted teeth. 

As Jimmy worked, his father smoked a pipe, 
reading a month-old copy of the town weekly. 
Suddenly, there was an angry rapping at the 
heavy-beamed front door. ^ 

* Jimmy sprang forward to open it. Into the 
room, matted with a layer of white snow, 
came the sheriff of Ononta, big Chet Rodgers. 

"Newt !" he exclaimed. "I'm glad to find you 
home." 

Jimmy's father slowly put down his pipe 
and stood up. "What is it, Chet?" he asked. 
"Trouble?" 

"Trouble?" Sheriff Rodgers' cold-stiffened 
lips drew into a wry smile. "I'll say so! There's 
been a break over at the penitentiary in Potts- 
town. Four convicts got away! We managed 
to round up three of the galoots pretty fast. 
Bvt one of them — Big Al Murdock— is still 



on the loose . . . and they say he's hiding out 
in the woods near here. I'm rounding up • 
posse to search for him. Will you come. 
Newt?" 

Newt Cracker made no reply. None was 
needed. In the ranch and forest country, it 
was every man's job to come to the aid of his 
neighbors — and to help the law when the call 
came. Quickly, he threw on a heavy, sheep- 
lined jacket, and picked up a double-barreled 
shotgun. Then he turned to his son. 

"Jimmy." he began. "You hear what's up. 
I'm riding off with Chet Rodgers here! W« 
may— " 

Suddenly he stopped, 
i "Hold on!" he snapped. "Are you still med- 
dling with that rusty old bear trap? I thought 
I told you to chuck that on the junk heap 
out back! It's no good — and it's dangerous. 
Liable to chop your hand off ... or give you 
poisoning i«> you scratch yourself on it." 

Jimmy Cracker rose in swift defense of his 
trap. "But I'll be careful with it," he pleaded. 
"And I'm liable to catch a bear with it— once 
I get it all fixed up!" 

"A bear?" His father started through the 
door. "There isn't a bear left in these woods! 
No . . . you'd better throw it out!" Then he 
was gone in the storm . . . 

The boy squatted again by the bear trap, 
his brow furrowed in thought. Since his 
mother had died, a few years before, his father 
had brought him up— and had been as worried 
and crochety about his only son as a red hen 
over her brood of chicks! Always afraid he 
would hurt himself — always on tenterhooks 
until he got back from his fishing or hunting 
> trips. 

i "But this bear trap!" he muttered resent- 
fully. "That's too much. I reckon I can take 
care of myself with it!" 

He sat back cross-legged, took a bolt and 

began to toy with it. Idly he slipped it into 

! its proper place in the trap and began to 



tighten it. Leaning forwtrd to get a better 
grip on the wrench, he forgot everything else 
— and wan at work again ! 

How long he worked on the huge -iron trap, 
while the snow slashed at the shingled ranch 
house roof, Jimmy Cracker couldn't have said. 
The first thing he knew was when the front 
door whipped open, letting in a blast of icy 
air and stinging flakes of snow. 

Turning quickly, the boy began to say. "Dad ! 
You're—' 

"No! Not your dad!" It was a big man . . . 
one of the biggest that Jimmy Cracker had 
ever seen. He stumbled into the room, clothes 
sheathed in snow and ice. but with his gloved 
hands holding a shotgun that was leveled 
straight at the boy! 

"The escaped con»ict! Y-you're Big Al 
Murdock!" The words, slipped out before 
Jimmy realized what he was saying. 

"Smart boy," the convict grinned mirth- 
lessly. "Mebbe too smart. Anybody else 
home?" Swiftly, using the barrel of his shot- 
gun, he flung open the closet, doors and the 
doors that led to the kitchen and the attic 
stairs. "Reckon we're alone!" 

He whirled toward Jimmy, his face stern 
and brutal in the flickering light. 

"Listen." he husked. "You know my name- 
so you know that I don't mind cutting you in 
half with this buckshot beauty! Don't rile me, 
boy!~First, I'm tying you up . . . Then 

I'm going in that kitchen to make myself 
some chow. Then I'm taking one of those fine 
horses you got under your shed back yonder. 
I'm making tracks out of here— back toward 
Pottstown. They won't expect me to be on 
a horse and heading that way— so I aim to 
slip through." 

Quickly, he caught up a' length of heavy 
twine that lay on a shelf. Wrenching hard at 
the strong cord, he bound Jimmy's wrists and 

ankles Then, clutching his rifle again. 

he stepped into the kitchen, closing the door 
behind him. 

The ranch boy lay there on the plank floor, 
fists clenched. While his father was out there 
in. the storm with the posse, this outlaw had 
surprised him! He was getting warm in his 
house, eating his food, and soon he would be 
riding his horse to freedom! 



"I've got to stop him . . ." Jimmy Cracker 
muttered to himself. "I've got to!" 

But how? How could he get loose? His 
eyes roamed around the room — and settled on 
one thing. The bear trap! Quickly, noise- 
lessly, he wriggled along the floor to its side. 
Working with desperate haste, he began to 
saw the bonds that held his wrists against the 
jagged teeth of the trap! 

"Dad told me ... to throw this out . . ." 
he whispered softly. "I hope he doesn't mind 
if ... I make Use of it once more . . ." 

Scraping frantically, he soon frayed — and 
then broke — the cord around his wrists. Then 
reaching forward, he untied the knots of the 
twine around his ankles. In another moment, 
he was free! 

Springing to his feet, the boy began to 
dart for the door. Then he stopped 

"Hold on . . ." he husked. "If I do that, 
he'll still get away. Maybe . . . maybe there'i 
a chance . . ." 

In the kitchen, Big Al Murdock took hit 

i time finishing the . food. He had been very 

• hungry and cold, and he enjoyed stuffing down 

the meat and bread— and thinking of the posse 

. that would be combing the forest for him 

while he was riding away through the storm. 

Still smiling, he picked up his gun again 

and stepped through the door into the other 

room. 

As he put his foot down— WHANG! 

SOMETHING caught on it with tremen- 
►5P dous gripping force, flinging his gun 
yards away and throwing him to the floor. 
Unbelieving, he looked — and saw that his leg 
was gripped by a huge bear trap! It h»d not 
cut into his boot but it held him with un- 
relenting brute strength. Furious, the outlaw 
threw himself from side to side, trying to 
break free. But the jaws of the trap did not 
relax their hold. 

"I wouldn't bother wriggling," Jimmy 
Cracker said, picking up his gun. "If that'll 
hold a four-hundred-pound black bear, it'll 
hold you." 

Jimmy turned his head away and laughed. 
He was happy knowing his father would now 
have a different opinion of bear traps. 

THE END 



RAMAR OF THE JUNGLE 

OUR GGDP NEIGHBOR- 



*|T BRANDING TIME, MORSES ARE ROPER 
THROWN AND BRANDED! THERE'S A 
SMELL C* BURNING HAIR IN THE 
CORRALS ! AS IN OUR OWN WEST, 
MANY MORSES TUATVE 
CHANGED OWNERS, 
«AV BEAR 
SEVERAL 
BRANDS! 




BUSTING A WILO 
COLT.' 



*b*moin« rime: 





- IRST. A 
colt is singled out, roped thrown » iun 

tu= u^J? LD SP AN0 ADDLED' ONE COYVBOY Sb.UMI 
■,Tr^° R f E ANDAS «T LEAPS UP ANOTHER RIDER MaLmr* 
BmNG.K.QONG AND BUC^INe^u^I^ 



^SSSSBF^ 





ITTlNG ON SEATS MADE OF ANIMAL HIP BONPS 
TIED AND COVERED WITH RAWHIDE I TWO 
^UCHOS ACE BUSY ROASTfNS me AT^ 
AND PLAYING TUP GUITAR ' TuiRril.fi. 
IS DRINKING MAT £. COR PARAGLIAV rej 1 , 
MADE FROM THE L^vfs OfIevERGrIe'nS 



JTRiCH HUNTERS CUT 
A BIRD FROM THE FLOCK. 
OVERTAKING It THEY 
THEIR WHIRLING SOLAS' 
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OUR GGDP NEIGHBOR... 

Ihe SOUTH AMERICAN COWBOY! 




K?* 




AC\ANY, MANY YEA.CS 
14AJ "GO. WHITE MEN CAME 
HERE, AND MINGLING WITH THE 
NATIVES. GRAOuALLV EVOLVED 
A DEFINITE, DISTINCTIVE TYPE 
OC MALE. WHO DEVELOPED 
INTO IHE COUNTERPART OF 
OUR COWBOY AND KNOWN AS 
THE SOUTH AMERICAN 
"GAUCHO*! 




WHEN A 
SAUCHO LETS PLV 
HIS SOLA, HIS AIM 
MUST BE PERFECT! 
OTHERWISE. UI8 
WEAPON IS 
HARMLESS ANp 
WILL NOT 
THROW THE 

Biao. op 

ANIMAL 1 



%*w 



AfOME OP THESE CAOTS ARE STILL USED: HIGH WHEELS 
W MAKE IT EASIER TO GET THRU MUD AND WATER ! 
THE WAGON TOPS ARE LEATHER, STRETCHED OVER HOOPS! 
SIX HORSES NBRE&ST, HAUL THESE CHARTS. VJHICH MAY BE 

LOADED WITH 
GOAIN, HIDES, 
BALED HAV. OR 
HIDES! 

wau- 

wustKMD' 

Gum.' 



f. 




TjH6 gauchos 

SPEND MANY 
HOURS MAKING 
THEIR 

BOLOS---- 
TAK.IN& > 

GREAT 

PRIDE IN " 

TWEIH 
WORKMAN- 
SHIP/ 




GATHER GUARDS PROTECT TUE 
RIDER'S LEGS FROM BRUSH AND THORNS! 
IN SOME VERY RUGGED REGIONS, A GUARD IS 
ATTACHED TO 
THE HORSE'S 
CHEST FOR 
PROTECTION 



C4/T77M6 COWUloe IN STlfl**! 



IE BOLL HAS BEEN ROPED. AND THROWN ' GAUCHOS 



HAVE GREAT SKILL IN 
CATTLE! BUT THEY'RE 
NOT CRUEL! USUALLY, THE^ 
BULL'S NECK IS CAUGHT 
BETWEEN CORRAL'S RAILS! 
AND HE IS THEN Rl NGED ! I 



HANDLING HORSES AND 
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THE TI6W TRACKS LEP THE HUHTIN0 
mm INTO AN UN6XPUXCP BMJT 
OF THE JINGLE PUT THE TRACKS 
W8R6 COtP, ANP SHANKAR PEOPEP 
TO REGAIN HI6 CAMPSITE.' 



we hap best return/the man- 
kller h*5 eludep us' i hap 
some traps set up for him 
near our camp.' perhaps. 

Wfc" &RA.LL HAYE BETTER 
LUCk THERE.! 




OOOOPS. 
1 5L1PPEP' 
SHANKAIC; 




OARACHANW.. 
HELP? 





T THANK THE N 


. I THOUGHT ^ 


^ I BEG 


SOP5 THAT YOU 
ARE SPARS' TO 


\ THAT "yOli PIP 
\ NOT BELIEVE < 


) FCRGlVENffc 
'SHANKAR' 


YCUR PEOPLE 


IN0URG3P6, 


\ISUPPEP 


ANPTOUS.YOUR 


J LApy KAMLA' 


Janp tv»th» 


HGHNESS.' > 




' myrxtt' 
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IATK.BACK AT THE CAMP »TE . THE CWCOUWEUK . 
CWSflUPTA.KENEWEP H* ATTEMPT TO PWftJAPC THE 
PRINCE FfoM PKHjCNCWG THE HUNT... 
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^•^S^^r / THE PRINTS BE- 
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*to&£™ 



1 DO NOT BELIEVE IN 
IN THE RAOAH SHANKARS . 
PEATH, LORP PARACHANGl.' 
UNTIL PROOF OF Hft _, 

PEATH PE O0TAINEP, WE f*/ 
5HALL NOT LEAVE THE 
JUN(5LE. r ANP NErTHER 
WILL YOU.' 



YOU 6PEAK WITH THE 
VOCE OF W15POM, 
FATHER OF6ASE5.' 

WE WILL FOLLOW 
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS.'] 
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AS SOON AS THE GIRL WAS 5AFE £4*0 
LEAPT ONTO THE 3RIPSEZ UNA0LETO 
REACH THE USURPERS, THERE WAS 
STILL ONE WAV LEFT FOR HIM TO METE 
OUT THEIR JUST 'PUNISHMENT... TO 
AVENGE THEIR BETRAYAL OF THE 
PRINCE ANP SACRILEGE AGAINST THE 
TEMPLE OF RAMA! 





OUR THANKS 3ARO. , 
60NOF THE JUNGLE.' 

WE WISH YOU CCULP 
COME WITH US TO 

AMIPUR...ANPBE 
OUR FRIENP.' 



YOU ARE GENE - 
ROUS, MIGHTV 
RAJAH, BUT I 



< 




MUST REMAIN 
HERE...5TILL YOUR 
FRIENP/ THE JUNGLE, 
IS MY HOME, ANP HERE 
TOO, DWELL MY PEOPLE 
WHOSE PEACE I AM 
PLEP3EP TO MAINTAIN 
MY LIFE'S 



EM 



w 
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DID YOU KNOW THIS 
ABOUT THEM ? 




^c 



- -v^ ~, 
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KITTY KAT KAVALCADE 



CAT* HAVI SEEN DOMESTIC PITS FOR OVEH 
HOOO YEAR* THEIR EGYPTIAN POREftEARS 
WEPE- CALLED •WAQU'.f 



TMB CHINESE TELL TIME BY THE PUPIL OP A 
CAT'S EVE/ IT IS EXTREMELY SENSITIVE 
TO LIBHT, SHRINK* IN 3TROHG LIBHT, 
IXPANDSW1N DARKNESS/ f 
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WOMAN LltlONt IN E8YPT ADOPTED CATS AS THEIR 
MASCOTS AND EVEN USED THEM ON THEIR BANNERS.' 




I IN THE MIDDLE ASCS NO WITCH 
1 wnwouT A OAT.' ^^_ 


WAS COMM.ETC 




iPWWjfi 








fuu 




THE REASON IS THAT A CAT'S FUR GIVES OFF 
SFARKS OF STATIC ELECTRVCITy..FFOM this 
CREW MANY SUPERSTITIONS, ' 





WHEN A WALOON MAIDEN DISMISSES HER 
•OITDR SHE PRESeNT* HM WfTM A CAT' 




THE IDEA IS FOR HIM TO SO HOME WO COUNT 
ITS HAIRS/ 



SIAMESE CATS ARC DIFFERENT FROM OUR. 
VARIETY' THEY HAVE A HOARSE BARK LIKE 
A OOC' j : : 




TtiEY CAN 0E USED AS WATCH DOCS AND 
CAN ALSO BE TRAINED TO THE LEASH AND 
TAKEN FOR A STROLL.' 




A CATS WHISKERS ARE MOST USEFUL AT 
NISHT FOR TIEN THEY ACT X5 PCELEKS TO 

enable rr re set n ano out of r " 






NOW AT YOU* LOCAL NEWSSTAND! 



